


A new depth charge, the Mark Ten, can sink U-boats at great 
depths. Then, in mid-Atlantic, it’s put to the test against a real 


With ordinary depth 
charges that U-boot 


Mark Ten it'll just be a 
JQQ_ moss of scrap iron in 
( Se a few seconds! 





But it was the Royal Navy destroyer which was 
reduced too mass of scrap iron—not the 
U-boct! 








Lord Peter Flint, codename Warlord, was briefed by his chief, Kingpin. So, af the Mark Ten research centre... 
S 


Nt That was no accident, i I'm Sackville, chief of 
Warlord. The Germans have ae security. We're going to 
invented some device that interrogate Professor Evans 
can activate the Mark Ten , here about the leak. Would 
you like to do the same with 
‘Chambers who's waiting in 
? 


Delighted, old sport 
provided you let mi 


‘ __/ 
Zit ee — have a word with 
Prof. Evans himself 


Interesting, old bean— because as the 
‘Mark Tens only just been invented, foter. 
that means the enemy can only have got 
their information about it from o: 
source. The design team! 
































Evans was our man, Warlord. As 
we started to question him, his 
nerve went, and he suddenly 
took out the automatic and shot 





drove him to turn 
traitor. But at least 





ww 


me from across . " a 
the corridor! Stay here— \ You're wrong! You see there Ys 
‘and don't move! : are no powder burns on the 
i body—therefore he was shot 
ata distance—and the gun 
was put in his hand afte 
tame wards. By you, Sackville! & 
You are the spy, not Evans! 








A like [hit it bang on 
a the nai 








No you don't, old 
fruit! 





4“. WHAT DO! DO WITH TWO DEAD ABWEHR MEN?” 


Drop it, before it goes off? 
Aladdie could get hurt 
playing with those things! 
























Idid warn you, friend! And 

now what do | do—with two J 
Br dead Abwehr men onmy Ye 
hands and no more leads? 


of St Marie is a U-boat 
base off the French 
Coast. It looks lik: 
it might be worth a visit. 
Ss 





And so, next night 
Hullo, what's going on here? 
‘Seems like half the officers in the 


Look—there’s Admiral Kolnotz’s du 
helicopter. He must be coming to JAN 
the demonstration too. ee 





Ademonstration, eh? | 
think Ill join the perty as it 
might have something to do with. 
the reason I’m here! 





Down here for the 
demonstration, 
sir. = 


Bolly helpul lot, 
the Kriegsmarin 


As the depth charge hits 
the water, the attacked 


That’s Rathstein, 
one of the Jerry's 
top inventors. 


U-boat switches on my 
counter-device. A ray 
shoots up through the 





1am now about to J 
demonstrate the 
effectiveness of my 
invention against the 
ish Mark Ten 
with the aid of these 
models, ‘ 


Mind if |borrow J 
your uniform, 








cwo 3 





THE JAPS TAKE ON THE FIGHTING ENGINEERS! 5 





= 
Keep working, you 
‘guys! That smokescreen 
Bez will protect us from 
gar those Jap 
‘sharpshooters! 
aa 


yr \ 

















1943 — and a select group of 
. under the command of L i 
Art Simpson, has be 
ling the most qs 
on and behind the enemy c(\s Sa, 
' There’s another bunch ¥j 

















(Goldurn snipers! How long’s 


Citgonna take you to wipe 
—1 them out? 














But next 

instant on 

the jetty— 
a 





e pia 
et’s hope those creeps don't 
spring something else on us. 
The navy want this jetty 
repaired so they kin start 
unloading supplies. 











our work! I guess the 4 
ships we jest gonna have 
. | to find another place to § 
=Sza, unload. 








We got orders to divert to the 2g 
Before long— beach-head! Seems like they J 

' NM \ gotsome trouble there. |,“ 
( 


iV) 


(American fighters! Get 
\ the mortars into the 
Apes ‘avy 
§ 


ft all 


> Roger, sir! Jest tell ‘em to 
“2, leave it to the air force! 
ZOE TS 

























“IT’S THOSE GOLDURNED MORTARS AGAIN!” 


Don’t think runnin‘’s gonna 
save you, you slant-eyed 
creeps. Youcan'‘toutruna ) \ 
rockef! 


Lf 








That’s cos you ain’tan 
AW engineer, Major. We only got ) . 
h hit by two of these bombs and. 
Be that jetty’s pretty strong, Jest 
leave this to us Seabees. 





Grover was as goad os his word — and 
the major wos duely impressed! 





/° i " &{ AARRRGGGHHH! 
GF 

Viiceuldgerthossguyste) 2°" } tH 
Ee 

SMP, 

AICS 


; 
( fight as well as they build, ) \+ \ 
we could have this war * 
finished in a couple of ) “a 
ee sane: AG 
















4 
"iy 









Se - 
Brae \_ 
Yeah, the blast wave jest ). 
knocked me over, that’s all. 
But you'd berter get your 
guys outta here fast! E = 




















it looks like we're gonna 
have to take care of those 
Japs ourselves. 





Hodges is the explosives 
expert —and him and 
‘me are going up there to 


blow those mortars to 
; kingclom come! 


NEXT WEEK: An explosive confrontation! 



























































Tome ey 
ea ae ain 





















































Commodore 64 (Keys and joystick) 


This game’s a close encounter with a strategy adventure of the 
most frustrating kind. Not only must you outwit the alien aboard 
your spacecraft — you must work out which of your crew you can 
trust ... and those you can't! Then, and only then, will you be in 
a position to arrange your escape from the creature, or its des- 

truction! 
So, the ship’s cat and “Mother”, the ship's computer, can help 
you. But watch out for a certain crew member — he's an android, 

i and is out to stop you! 
Ag can Hoe on Me | A mindbending game in the Mind Games series from Argus 
aay ; Press Softwear. 















































different waves Oofaliens including meanies, tri-missiles and turties 
and all have different attack patterns. 

One. of:the best’features. is when you destroy the waves of 
aliens. you’ can’ get ‘a’ bonus life by flying through a vertically 
scrolling ‘Space tunnel. 

It.is quite’easy. to’ ‘get through the aliens for the first time, but 
then::things hot; up) and the game tums. out to be quite a battle. 
| Continualuse’ of’ your lazer’uses up your power and it is 
agonizing dodging enemy fire waiting for your energy to recharge: 
(The-energy you have'is: displayed in the top left hand corner). 

- It is. a:good’game:which incorporates hi-res graphics and uses 
Vic’s limited memory, w 11} 














sree SOuMARE 
SOLAN a RRO ARG Coady 


























SIR LANCELOT 


Spectrum 16-48K 


Oyez! Oyez! .. . thou art commanded to search all 24 
rooms in ye ancient castle, picking up all the objects 
therein as thou goest. Thou wilt jump from level to level, 
avoiding the multitude of nasties, otherwise one of thy 
lives shalt be forfeit — and thou hast but four to lose. 

Only when thou hast collected all the items from one 
room may thou proceed to the next. 

Truly, “SIRLANCELOT”, is a fast and slick platform 
game that requireth all thy skill om joystick or keys to 
complete. The graphics be good, as doth the sound. 
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EXCELLENT 








TEN SECONDS TO LIVE! 


That German long-range 
gun at Calais is making a 
Proper mess of that convoy. 
Vd like to do something 

about that 























Kone returned to his airfield but os 

he touched down— Oh, no! Bansheo’s up. 
to her tricks! We're 
swerving off the 





Blimey! We're 
going to hit thar 
fuel tanker! 












The driverless fuel tanker smashed 
into a parked Spitfire— 


Phew! What a 
mess! That was 
too close for 
comfort! 














WD. 2.2.85 





10 ‘\ SOUNDS DODGY BUT I'LL GIVE IT A TRY!” 
Wing Commander Millington, the Station Commander " That afternoon A.V.M, Paton visited Kane— 
and an old rival of Kane's, was quickly on the scene— € 

eet Pas 


cat 
That plane is a menace, Kane. Two men ape : f I've got a job for Banshee. | want this German 

























almost killed and a valuable aircraft coastal gun at Calais knocked out! Banshee has 
the speed fo nip in and out before Jerry con get 


(a bead on you. 


#1 plane we've got, 
-,(Millington—and I’m going 
to prove it! 





It'll be a pleasure, sir! 
I saw the gun at work 


this morning! 
7 was 


her 














A flight of Spitfires led by Millingto 
flying os escort— 





tilts 
De] 


AAA 
So much for your'? Eisai 
& 


wonder plane, Kane. 
‘ You won't have 
Banshee much longer. 
VV Ach 


Here goe: 
brakes open and 
release bom! 























Back at his airfield, Kone went to see Professor Barney 
Willis, Banshee’s brilliant designer— 












What we need is a 

racket, Prof! I could 

fire it through the gun 
slit! 









I've got just the 
thing, Kane! It's 
my latest 
invention. 






off. I've fitted a warning light in the 
cockpit—the rocket will explode ten 
seconds after i? comes on! : 
TTT oe = Var take off 
BPP immediately: 


















“\ ENGLANDER FIGHTER: ATTACK!” "1 
X_N RE = 


if Banshae tries) ‘ 
any tricks this oe Phew! 
time, I've had it!) . Made it! 








As Kane approached the 
‘enemy coast! 





\ 
Ooops! Focke- 
Wolfs! Vl try to 
, Loutrun them! 


























Gotcha! You didn’? 

think I could loop 

so tightly, did you, 
Jerry? 


WD. 2.2.85 





“('M TOO LOW TO pare our!” 





h-oh! I've flown through W 
the wreckage of th 


'@ got to go, 
the gun’s going with 
me! I'll crash Banshee 


° asi TAIeBUAZER, 


SAACE FICTION ADVENTURE IN PICTURE 


NOW ON SALE 22P 











Will Kane cay out — attack? Find ¢ out NEXT WEEK! 
ADVERTISEMENTS 





Please tell your 
parents before 
replying to stamp 
advertisements. 
peceeccececcccoe: 


QUEEN ELIZABETH Silver 
Jubilee, complete mint souvenir 
Sheet plus Exotic Birds miniature 
sheet, both absolutely free to 
approval applicants, “Royce, 12 
Hatherleigh Close, Bognor Regis, 


250 stamps free when first apply- 
ing for, our approvals. D. Birch, 
rside Chapel Lane, Wood: 
lands. Wimborge, Dorset. 
GB.—Want to start a worthwhile 
mint stamp collection? Then send 
for my GB approvals, all in com- 
plete mint sets. Some’ sets cheaper 
than the cost of a first class post- 
age stamp. To start you off, 3 free 
sets including’ the 1966 first GB 
Christmas stamp, plus Chichester, 
plus England Football Winners* 
stamp, free to all who enclose 
postage, and request | approvals, 
Don't delay, send today. F, 
Sidebottom, "498 “Oakwood ‘Lanes 
Leeds, LS8 31G. 

FREE! 100 different stamps plus 
174" Flags, Request 4p_upwards 
approvals. Bush (A), 1677 Wim- 
borne Road, Bournemouth, 


DADDY DAYAD 















WATCH 
THIS 
MAN 


tight beside him by 
getting COMMANDO War 
Stories .. . All the thrills 
of the war on Land, at 
Sea, and in the Air... the 
blaze of action told in 
brilliant pictures... 


Remember the password— 
@2ommando 


War Stories in Pictures 
22p each 








I don’t like this, Franz. The Russians 
are out there in numbers this time 
and they seem well armed, too! 


Ah — Quartermaster 
Bluck! No doubt you 
wonder at what might 
appear as preparations 
for our departure... 


STOLBERG PLANS AN ESCAPE! 


# Stolberg and Sergeant 
Geibel were in the vehicle 
compound. 


Bluck, merely defending is 
not the way of us Germans. J 
So Geibel and I shall storm Sed 
‘out and hurl ourselves upon 
those Russkies! 


‘Ach so! Captain Stolberg, 
\ such gallantry is worthy 
of the old Teutonic 
knights! 


Wulf Stolberg’s 

peaceful military c: 

the Second World 

upset when he and Sergeant | 
Geibel are posted to the 
Russian Front. Some 
energetic shir! 

Stolberg a § 

job... which turns unsafe 
when he finds himself in 
command of 


A half-track is best on 
snow, sir. We are well 
stocked with 
ammunition and 

ter grenades. 


Ry 


Stolberg ordered @ smoke 
barrage. 


WME 
iy 7? 


14 “WE ARE BEING SHOT AT! 





How did get into 


Bluck, you will take over. this military mess, ¥ 


command should | fall! 


Well, sir, being horse, 
‘supply officer did 


sound a peaceful 
occupation. 


Using the smoke cover 

he will swing round for 2. 

his assault on the sector 
taking the main = 


All seems quiet at the rail There was one German soldier at the rail halt, 


halt. 

Sir, lam so thankful to 
see an officer. The 
telephone lines are down. 
I cannot warn the Special 
of the partisan trouble 


Quiet, sir — and safe. 
Ivan’s target is 





Straight through the 
smoke without a sniff of 
~—7 aRussian. ;— 


succeeds, sir. But 
where to now? 


The Army Group Commander, 
sir. His armoured train is due 
through here in less than an 
hour! 


Great thunder! He must 
be warned. Advance, 
Sergeant Geibel. Full 

‘speed ahead. 


obviously the supply 
depot! 





With all these wild 
Russians about, an 
armoured train sounds a 
good place to be, Geibel. 


Quite, sir — and 
‘carrying warning of 
the savages is sucha 
good excuse for our f— 
joining the train. y= — 


here. 


Special? What 
Special? 





Blitzen! We are being 
shot at! Get off this 
railway line, Geibel! 
It’s too exposed! 


mM oN 


$.2 





“IT’S A VERITABLE HORNE TS ‘ NEST!” is 


") r 
- | 
} That's made them get ja@ 


their heads down! Back cae 
A q! 


onto the tracks, Geibel! 


N (ai 
ry 


He's 
fallen for it hook, line 
and sinker! 
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positions on Monte Ferrino meets 

heavy resistance. Watching the 

slaughter is the mysterious figure of 
a British Commando. 











Kamerad! Don't shoot— 
I surrender! 














‘A smokescreen will cover our Wma 
._ lads’ withdrawal and give us Sian at 
bey A 





The newcomer was a young ¥A& You're a Commando! 
lieutenant— What on earth are you Ps 
_ +X doing here—and who 











Z eas 
s m pres 

ee a yy} y Se Oe 
; Saas 
LA. Wy Wa Oe 
Cae eey-( Never mind that—look \ 





a ' for some more smoke- 
DMT SS Cents 5 





“I'VE LOST MY NERVE!” 19 





HIMMEL! What 
dumkopf mortar crew 
is firing smoke? I 
cannot see a thing! 





Hold your fire! It’s 
Lieutenant? Green and 
some other bloke! 































We're moving out again, Mr X, 
Green, but we can do without 
you this time! Report back to 

 & H.a. 






tried to surrender. I've lost my 
nerve and my men’s respect. 








Follow me and take 
your time. 





The colonel sent 
me back! I'll 
never live down 
the disgrace! 






Don't worry! 

This is your _)//* 

show—not 
mine! 





x There’s more than one way up 

Monte Ferrino! That cliff-face should 

3, be a dawdle for an expert jy 
mountaineer like you! 






You're no more 
@ coward than I 
am! Come with 
me—I've got an 
idea! yz 













How the blazes 








did you know |) 
was a J—.t* 
mountaineer? 


D.M2 





20 “\ THE FOOLS NEVER LEARN!” 


Shortly— That's the Jerries' main 4<¢ Down below, the ottack Here they come again! 

‘observation post, It controls had started— Z The fools never learnt 
all their defensive moves. 
Capture it and the battle’s 
as good as over. 

























































You speak fluent German! Tt hold off the ‘ff 
Call up their artillery. Tell opposition while 
‘em their positions on Monte you get 
Ferrino have been captured cracking! 


and you want a heavy 
barrage right away. 


The Jerries fell 
for the trick. 


We saw you climbing 
So it was you who 





wn the enemy barrage. 


Zu i Mf 
1 don’t know who he is but he ¥ 
helped me 


YY i ae y) 
had help, Colonel! The } me x fj 
Commando chap with the He also saved alot NY 
dagger badge. yy Gy of British lives! WD: 2.2.85 








GERMAN TANK VERSUS GERMAN TROOPS! 21 


Pierre Lebec 
Sergeant § ‘ch who murdered 
his family when the 30th Panzer 
Regiment destroyed Pierre's 
village in France. Pierre’s 
$| vengeance trail takes him to Crete 
_| where he links up with the local 
7 partisans. Using a stolen German 
tank, the partisans hit at the 
enemy whenever they can. . . 



































destroyed! The Germans 
won't forget us, my 











Shoot up some at the back, 


Alexon, to block retreat! 
Wait! More trucks JO 


come! yr 


4 a= 
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2 “STUKAS ON THEIR WAY!” 


‘Ja, ja! A Mark Three tank is 
shooting up one of our G's 
columns on the road y 
through section Zero Two! 
Over! 





















from? Bring it 
wn—fast! 












Goin and draw fire off 
the column until we can : 
send up support! Use {um 
















BMA message has just come \ PEE 
through! Stukas on their Laeeiomnd tae hee taker ¢ ey.’ 
wey Li should j=? I a? 


s 






























Forget Bunpas! Start up! 
We move on! That aircraft J} 
had time to whistle up 
reinforcements before we 






Good, Franz! Now run 
for your life! j— 












The next one was even closer as the 
pilot misjudged . . . 
: Ree 










Come on—let’s get 
out of here! 








-4 
(Ma foi! That was 
BT foo close for 




















“LET'S STAY ALIVE—RUN!” 















We got the crew of the spotter plane, 
Frenchie! What about you? What 





There’s no point in trying to shoot Yi 
1 down these planes. Ler's stay 
wy, 


ie olive ING 


eo 

















Poulos! What news from 
. the coast? 





Thave news for the Frenchman ya 1 ST. 
most, Bunpas. The German gh North Africa? Ciel! 


Thirtieth Panzers leave Crete ) 2. never catch them up? 
WW” for North Africa tomorrow, Thank you, Poulos. | must 
without fighting here at all! }(X leave immediately, 
friends. 


(happened? 

















Can‘t you got the 
KAY“ tank! $0 the quicker we move the 
better! The Germans will send more 


men, more planes, fo hunt us down 
out here in the open. Come! 


















Guerrillas! Take a signal to the 
{{ major, Felden! Tell him we will watch 
where they are going. 


BEES We'll surround their 
Rey hideout! Take half the W 
\_men to the other side, B 








Th (Tem sad to see you go, 
Frenchie! We fight good 
together. 


fight is with the Thirtieth A.\: 
Panzers more than with any 
other Germans, and if they 
at leave Crete so dol. rh 


‘Bye, Bunpas. 
Pierre Lebec goes, 
Alexon and Dimitri go 





2 fighting! Vive la 
France! Now we go! ) 











Germans! What 
shall we do, Jean? 


Where 


Just don't breathe for a bit! 
Pr Not a sound, then . - 





We'll need one of those 
caiques, Dimitri. You're the 
seaman, you pick it—then 
we start for Africa. i 


Another day, another 
war. | hope you know £& 
what you do, Jean! {@ 





THIS WEEK'S CODE: Send ALL letters ta— 
LETTER CODE ONE Warlord H.Q., 
THIS WEEK'S CHALLENGE: 20 Cathcart Street,~ 
ABSFIP LO XKDBIP?. Kentish Town, 

~ XKDBIP TFQE AFOQV London NWS5.3BN. 
CXZBP. 






































LOR PETER 
FLINT SPEAKING .-- 













Helle, Warlord Agents! _ , 
Aope. youve al managing to Keep in 







Ret 










+ rad tin cling Uhose winiler mouihis~ bo 
E bhysically and mentally. Let me know 
cra what you or your group have beer ufo, 
atta ea and et gay at ta Chon ~ write away right away! 
MXR)" OF ther, 


tap UA 


tsince 

{have been a Warlord agen 
Jast June and my friend AXSFA 
KLLKXK formed an unsuccess 
Warlord group. Unfortunately, he 





Dear Lord Peter 















Dear Warlord. old bean 


id You kno. 
Ow that the 
Messerschmitt BEI IQs, Ve Only Ww 










he in 
fired mo just before | hed U ihe Battle of re, the world i i 
wing ideas . « F enden? This niggh 0 Museum in 
folewould you please mention mV the last remain att Lighter version ig 





ining BF), 

aon while on the 5 
the wreckage of ih 

» the 

Nati Germany, ite 

Mat. if io store for the 

Museum, of Ducktord. | sq 

g'nes trom it fe. apes 


(Sec, MOBPAUK. 
e¢rel Agent Stamp) 





the magazine ‘and ask 
Barat ato wccopt me back into HS 
group? A Spycraft Book would help 
him to do this. 
XIXK — TLOIBV, 
RUYOFADB. 
(Spycraft Book) 
















subject of the 
110 in which 
uty leader of 
© Scotland 






















For security reasons, { didn’t want 
to disclose your a ne pe 
y—but | can say tha 
RLLKKK would be well advised 101 (0 
Jose such a talented agent as You 
obviously are! Show him your ideas on 
fell him they come with my 


recommendation! 
Flint. 












Agents can j 
Fe ‘an include 
wera mUseUmS on their fier oe 
$ Of interest to visit.” > 
Flint. ; 








expt POXN 
sy ERO am) 
WARLORO CLUB MMENMBEREMP (6 RESTRICTED 70 THE 


ge ee UK, ERE, AND BEFOMIMBERS. 
WARLORD CLUB 


NAME ¥ COS OWT TO 
| ADDRESS i { BSECOME A CCARCORO 
i | ES (os 5 1 (ad 


SUMPCT SENO FOUR UKIME AO ADDRESS: 
1 ENCLOSE 40p POSTAL ORDER WD. 2.2.85 j 
a ee ee ee es Ee 














WITHA FOP POSTAL ORDER 70 HUARLORD 
SECRET AGENT CLUE TO AOORESS ABOVE. 


WL AA AN TANA  2 


Dear Warlord, 

My group is called The Eagles and we operate from a tree house in a 
tall oak tree. It’s a good look-out post and the surrounding terrain is 
good for training, 

Its only disadvantage is that it’s clearly visible in winter, The group's 

ictory is through bravery and bravery alone.” 
ever. | need to ask your advice, old bean, You see, everything 
vas peaceful at our base until a new gang arrived. Since then, all nine 
bers of my gang have lefi for no reason. Do you think the other gang 
might have threatened my members or have they just left because they 
don’t want any action? I've trained them for action and we've gone on 
practice missions, so I can’t understand it, can you? 
ZEOF! XOAP, 





































° 








KBXQE. 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


I should say, old bean, you'd do better by asking your gang members 


why they've dispersed, rather than writing to me. Must say, though, that it 
does sound ay if there's dirty work afoot, especially as it sounds as if you 











TXDILDA op: 
A OF 
TE BOFZi ‘XABO, 


(Warlord Beit) 





rd, 
oo ive ie a Gorman stick grenade 


mazo | have made up 0 f0st felon 
ts. The idea is to got fron 
agents Tirom-—without blowing wp! 




















iM A 


fad a Aleely placed islemaecboltenit 
AXSFA — MLLIB, nicely placed te group, Dont ge up 
HFIJXZUS : 
(Super Code Kit plus 


Fingerprint Kit) 








Doar Warlord, 


1 have been reading Warlord for a long time but never 
agent: However, in a recent issue an agent challenged oth 


than 21 words from“ Warlord ”. Well 
ee nS lord. Wall, | have found 24, th 


\XTOBKZB ss ALLiBv, 
(Fingerprint Kit) 


thought of becoming an 
}er agents to make more 
19 three new words being 














Well done... but I dares, 


‘ay aN agent would have ri 
80 | would know where bes 


to send his prize! Tut, tut, old be. 
Fling, 


lembered to include his address 
an! 






: ‘le in WW2. It was 
Dear Lord Peter Flint, aner on H.M.S- (a ener He was 

My grandfather wet ships to be sunk by 1% ising quite a 
one of the first Brite) tited dead, but he suche hadn't been told of 
reported missing: Pre eT he returned home. Si his ship! 
shock to his rier itbelieved him to have pore 
his rescue and 5 Jxoav' 

KBTYROV 


(Warlord Belt) f 
Agrave error, obviously! 
Flint. 














WO. 2.2.85 













Dear Lord Peter, 


I's all righe f 
but the M for Agent TZIVES inj 
# the trouble is Im nat alloway ES piles 527 (0 (alk about night operatio 
h f ons, 
ANJPLK TNT FtEp 
BPYROY, 


(Secret Agent Stamp) 





























That's be 
Ought to make things go with an soci’ be 


‘aemaze-ing bang, | would say, my old 
explosive charge! 


‘Cause it’s only Ani Ww, 
* only Anti-Warlord groups that are 


Filing. 


CEE EE, 


left in the dark, old 





Flint. 


_THE FIRING SQUAD THAT BACKFIRED! 
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ay 
Lith 





{ You did a good job, Dai. Now we can 
go after the Jerries who captured 


Thanks, Smudger—I 
enjoyed that! 





Look, Corp! They‘re starting to 
move out. 5= 





I They must've got orders to 


advance—but I don't see any My 


sign of the L.D.V. bods. 





The corporal told me to silence 
theJerry.. . THAT should do it! gin 


invasio’ 
south and! Corporal 
i nd some of his 


e 
determined to make the Germans 
suffer! 





LL 
There—we've caught up with c | It’s turning off—but blimey! 
them. Cut your speed now and Wp We can’t tackle all THAT I 
we'll tag along behind until I can , Smudger. 57 
figure out a way of rescuing the 


ta/ No, we'll have to wait and see 
what develops. The Jerries will By 
westion them, then probably 
order them to be shot! 





That looks like a firing-squad to 
me, Dai! Quick—back aboard the 
lorry! Now’s the time for our 

gym rescue bid. 


Vif 


prom PY 
Wn 





Up you come, By gad, you lads pulled that 
Captain! off in cracking style. I really 
pad thought we were all goners 

i - that time. 








Meanwhile, aboard the lost German lorry to leave the Wy 
farm (a. 
Sounds as if they're giving the ). 
prisoners a big send-off, Herr /). 
Leutnant. 





4-$ Teufel! That’s more than a 
f firing-squad—it’s a battle! Turn 
\ the lorry round! We'll go back! 








in! That Jerry lorry \7(. : 
ing the road. q = ambush up ahead. Take 


— . sebbcncubace gy thet lane there, Irlllead us 





Wo, 2.2.85°" 





28 “ YOUR NE Ws = BAD, CORPORAL.” 


lag! Where have they gone to? 
( They should have been here 














ig Let ‘em have it! Teach them it 
Sesame, doesn’t pay ey to ambush 








That was a successful 
sux’ operation. | feel better now 


as: yet spebiadeceeek at) 3 Nii 








Wi. The place is crammed with 
civilian refugees, but I can’t see 





Right! Let’s get on our way to )4 
nL 57 Baston and see what the 
2ey Jerries are up to there. ¥ 





There's a train coming down from 
the north. It'll be coming to pick 
up the refugees. The authorities 
AY promised to evacuate civilians 
from the war zone. 


But Smudger was worried. 


Why do you want me to tell you 
where to go to intercept the train, 
Ce AN? 

‘orporal 










Thanks to Maitland’s local knowledge, they soon 
reached the railway line—and only just in time! 















aS Because I've twigged why we can't see )\ 

oy (( aay Germans. They're lying in hiding, 

waiting to capture that train for their 

own use! We've got fo stop it! 
—— 


Good! I can hear the brakes 
squealing, so the driver's 
seen the signal. J) 
























‘Nonsense! We're going to Baston! 

thave my orders. Your lot will join { we've been spotted! Back === 
us on the train! Get them moving, the way we came, driver! 
Corporal! Se 


You're making a big 
mistake, sir. 


Too late, guv! They'll soon s 
catch us up. It takes us ¥Y That settles it then—you 
time to get up speed, lot get going! My men 
and | will hold them off. 





NEXT WEEK: Smadgur’ S plan to‘ ’ gidatrack s the Germans! 


“MY DEVICE MUST REMAIN SECRET."’29 
Continued from P4 
; "VM... and the Mark Ten explodes ; 


 prematurely—taking the destroyer with it 
‘and leaving the U-boat untouched! 


‘My device must remain a 
secret and only | havea 
copy of the plans, hence my 
ever-present bodyguard. 


‘And now for 
Rathstein’s office 
and the plans! 


Someone’s 
unlocking 


Athousand the door! 


‘apologies, Herr 
"7 Rathstein! 





can only be Herr 
int 


ste “4 
TA 


Sorry, but you really 
ought to have listened 
; < 





plans! | must work 
quickly! 





®, plans! Quick— 
P( back to the office! 
ry 





Keep it up! Younearly 
have him! Soon he will be 
But Flint was no match for 
the Germanhorde . , . 


es 


; \ 
1 y KS 
Rathstein, oldb 
you really do go “ 
Ya. 


You picked the 
wrong victim, old 


What's up, Rathstein? 
Leave all the dirty 
\( work to your bully 
boys? 


Just wait until get 
this man’s pistol! 





When Flint came to... 


We have your camera and 
your film. Your whol 


epa 
beating of your life before 
we shoot you! 











hands free! 


Hard luck, Rathstein—nice LE, 
try! But thanks for breaking \ So far, so good—if | can 
the glass—thar'll come in ! | WWW iif.’ P ust make the stairs 
handy for cutting my \ / that lead fo the surface! 
A NY ail of ae 


= = 
I've been spotted! {ll 
J have to delay them! 
That stack of 
torpedoes should do’ 
sy <_the tric 


ye, el ys! Sorry about 
Tomar 


‘My apologies to the 
‘admiral—but I need this 


rather more than he does i 
eee im 
a Well, at least you 
. a os got away, Warlord, 


and with an 


But—it’s agreat 
pity the Germans 
got those photos of 
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